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her old trade some years ; when falling into another
sort of company, she turned midwife and procuress,
and played a hundred pranks, which she gave me a
little history of, in confidence between us as we grew
more intimate ; and it was to this wicked creature
that I owed all the dexterity I arrived to, in which
there were few that ever went beyond me, or that
practised so long without any misfortune.

It was after those adventures in Ireland, and
when she was pretty well known in that country,
that she left Dublin, and came over to England,
where the time of her transportation being not ex-
pired, she left her former trade, for fear of falling
into bad hands again, for then she was sure to have
gone to wreck. Here she set up the same trade
she had followed in Ireland, in which she soon, by
her admirable management, and a good tongue, ar-
rived to the height which I have already described,
and indeed began to be rich, though her trade
fell again afterwards.

I mention thus much of the history of this woman
here, the better to account for the concern she had
in the wicked life I was now leading ; into all the
particulars of which she led me, as it were, by the
hand, and gave me such directions, and I so well
followed them, that I grew the greatest artist of my
time, and worked myself out of every danger with
such dexterity, that when several more of my
comrades run themselves into Newgate, by that time
they had been half a year at the trade, i had now
practised upwards of five years, and the people at
Newgate did not so much as know me; they had
heard much of me indeed, and often expected me
there; but I always got off, though many times in
the extremest danger.

One of the greatest dangers I was now in, was
that I was too well known among the trade, and